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Sociely Foregathers About the Samo-|

var, and as the |

HSSing Sfeam Arises |

Comforts Itself With Smart Sayings |
and Sage Reflections—Result of the!

Happily Conceived

ldea of One

Woman Who Had Tired of the Rou-|

fing

of Every Day Upper Tendom.

By “INO.”

iE Tea Cup
Inn—s50
called,
presumals -
Iy, for iis
close prox-
imity to
the Hic-
Cup  Out
Lhx
saints

(may

shrive me

for so ill a
institulion)—
tle Tea House of Ten
Thousand Joys outside of Jap-land

It fiuttered Into exlstence one May day
looked quizzically abour and settled down
2% nelghbior to the Metropolitan Club.

it was &= unobtrusive, n# fragrunt, as
weleome as s spring-ilme violet. It put
forth a gay llttle carly Engllsh =ign, de-
signed by one of the faculty 4f the Cor-
coran Scheol of Art.

It scatltered announcement cards bear-
ing the name of Mrs, David B, Henderson,
Mrs. Lanier Dunn, Mra. George Stwernberg
and Mra. Henry F. Blount as patronesses

Jest aimed # O Rival an

and the daintiest

It swung &iry draperies and lald out
snowy linens in symphonic reoms of biue
and white. It disp 1 tréeasuren
brass samovars o
sprouted palms and eet
of meadow flowsrs
with the sunligkt by means of prismatic
candleatlcks a contury

And then the bellowa blew, the
burned, the Keltle sang 1 dido’t
the crickel chirp,” and the Jon was op
ened,

A great and ornute mirror, onoe
property of Jolin Quinoy Adams, reflected
a throng of patrons, aud behold, the pat-
rooage of A quick leap from
experiment 1o from success to a
fad of fazhlon, the Duteh-like little
Inn took the lvap like a thoroughbred.

Th tlie will tell
tell you they are responsible for the pop-
ularity of Inn. The Metropolitan
Club men claim a share in 1t uplifting by
the regularity of their patronage.

The matinee girls bave found it to be
the one Elyslan spot where youll and
beauty miy lunch unchaperoned; and that
accounts for the frequency of thelr com-
isg. Soclely women drop In at 5 o'clock
for a bit of gosslp over the tea cups, amd
they eat marmalade and thin bread and
butter.

The girls of & neighboring hoarding
school cannot celebrate a birthday with-
out a frosted, candled cake from the Tun;
the kind of a cake thul goes home in a
bandbox and is a poetic study io lcy-spicy
still life.

The lon never goes oul.

of art in
Wottles It

put bulging bowl
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snd played a game
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Is that clear?

! the

In ciher words, Its activity does not elum-
When the lunchean hour Is over, the
actively on, Sup- |
L
especially

ber.
ring busines
plying refreshmaen

receptions. At nl It is

o

for parties,

when & private
served

upper, alter the play,

tables glve place
rieh in aproint-

twinkle with pettivont |

and the small
to one round mahogany,
d ctandles. |
wer s Oy |
ard pirty fYor which the rocms are
1 or @t private leclure. The Inn is in'
i Leenune it Is & povelty, hecause,
Kitcehen diety s worthy 0 me-
morial in the Halls of Fame,
1t is not a cafe, o sestaurant, a qulek
funch or n womnn's exchange. What,
t Nothing short of an inspiration,
and the Ipspiration of a clever girl

tents, a

Such a served Incomprrably.

i

hen?
“;“"‘l\'
waz = good Louvelocper, of cgurse,” you
begin,

Not a kit of it never turned an
egg-beater in her life. She delighted in
Wagner horsebuck, drove ¥
golf and tennls, glorled In dog
coneelvable thing outside th nnd
little within, save cultivatle a musical tal-
ent

She

rode

Nouse,

lay she was saized with
tife" mania; she wanted
and sbke wat down to

lopt over |t, heing a

And then one
‘strcnuous
un employnent,
think. Porlnps
reamed o dream of
o oo she awoke to
thiog of flesh

woman Anyway,
supp

dream »

aesthetic food
make tLhe
gravies.

The

inspired dreamer was Miss Annah

Mins Catharine (Colema
North

She cume

stmie where n the She
moned by telegraph.,
aside her ehrolderies, repouncedl ber visit-
ing list and plunged Into the I e with
enthusiasn The
Tea Cup JTon In less time than n week,
And guch an Inn! Worthy of a Dickens
s site frying. boll-

two girls produced the

to Immmortalize ning

ing, broiling, suzzl sizeling dishes,

They come up hot and fragrant; they go
down raprurously.

You experience transporis over a ploe-
apple mavontinlse, or eat of the froth of
in u dish of maple mouse. You
cut-like, with a juley bird and
honey and wallles nl the Tea
Cup Inn, apd when you fortified
never satinted—and sit back In your cor-
per and hark to the ticking of an anclent,
vislons

paradire
ciin toy,
revel in
are

moon-{nced clock, you sce vistons—
of un sromatic kitchen of your childhood
You see white armsa bared to wield the
rolllug pin; you smell a savery flling; you
walch a firm thumb press the edges of
a pustry; you fellow its progress into a
huge oven and then, gathering in a crumb
that lingers on your lips, you kpow the
today of life is equal 1o the ycsterday,

L)

and thut you have just eaten of the lden
tical pie *“‘that mother used to make.”

You experience all this, of course, if
you #re o mun.

A woman's day-dream [u different.

Upen oceaslon she can perform an ec-
statie turn over a recy, gamy rareblt or
& frothy, bubbling Newburgh, but what
permanently appeals to her at the Sign
of the Tea Cup is the Immuculute con-
ception «f Its keeping, its spotless linen,
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shining crystal, dainty porcelain The

i
trim jouids in blue wod white uniforms are

restful to s womun's sepses. She likes
the lunching where In A. R.'s
harmoniously gather, where ghe rubs el-
bows with the brainy wdmen of the
Wazhington Club and beholds the heroes
of the land und sex without their guld lace
reglmentals.

It is satinfylng 1o order the same jellies
and cakes that regularly delight the pal-

Idea ol

AMills, Mrs, Vil r
Kins, Mrs. Dalzell and

It is ple to
Herlert an nisler
the Inn;: to hitve an ooy
Mr. Willls
conseguent il

have wel ex-Sesrsiary
Conger lunchiog at
asiopn] breszy chat
to behold the
top-loftys of the French

their breukfnsts at

with Moure or

Embassy eating high

| moon.

It b
chop on Friday in the society of the Rev
L. SKerrett and his
hizgh church men.

sweet to medilate over a labster

And when a womon's
poker party,

husband gives @&

there.
(1 such is the Kisgdom of Women.,
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A GENTLE SPREE

THE: day was farm for a Washington
Janusry, sunshiny, bracing, and
a farewell gift of the
outgoing yenr. Three demure malds
from boarding school were walking down
the Avenue abreast, and chatiering like
magpies,
“1 do feel just ke
the black-eved ope.
“S8o do 1, =ald the
halr,

“It'm

wholesome,

haviag o lark,” said
girl with the Titlan

just the doy gald the

mouse of o creature

for it,”
in grey.

“"Let’e do something.""

“Let’s.”

“WEat shall wa doT It oucght to be a
regular spree, for Frances s going home
tumorrow,”” sald the grey mous

“I've had a periectly lovely time.” said
ithe brunetie.

*T'11 tell you,'"
auburn halr,
| bile.*”

“Oh Caro!

Ideal™

“Do you know where they kcep them,

Ltifu 2

“Yes,”" said the grey mouse, “"down near
Thirtesnth Street.**
“I've nover been

Caro, dubjiously.
| *Never mind; there are three of us™
| quoth Lulu valarously, amd they went.
| It was n grave business, choosing that
automobile, and trying to look as if they
| rode In such things every day. They suc-
ceeded, or thought they did, and erowded
in, amd the wheels and their tongues ran
races all the way up Fourteenth Street.

“Qirls!™ sald Caro, suddenly, “do ron
that man can bear what we are

egirl with the
in an automo-

=ald the
“we'll ride

What a perfectly splendid

down there,” sald

suppose
saying?™
“It he does he must be on the brosd

grin, because we certainly have showed
| that we're new,” laughed Frances. “How
| 40 you suppose they stop these things,
anyhow 2"

“Mayle we call to the driver through
that hole in the roof,” sugzgested Lulu.
“There ought o be an eloctric button
somewhere around,” said Caro, thought-
fully. “Here's something that looks like
it. Let's press jt and s¢e what will bap=-
pen.t”

Sa they il

Then they gave orders to g0 somewhere
else, ond off they Before they
knew it the descending sun wirned them

went.

of dinzer
“We Is wont on a T
1

lar lark
Lulu nt the

thia

afterie ' announee din-

ner table.

“Where did you go™
from Princeton, lvoking nmused.

“We in an automobile. IE
fully exciring. The only thing
sn’y real stvlish about It wis that

ree on o seat, snd when we got

asked the cousin

had a ride

we
out we
walk. be
home

ool

a real spr

the Frincelon
down town after din-
the fellows, it doesn't

weekly compuny of

ehe dotes on ordering the
supper from the Tea Cup lnu beenuse the |
| Spenker of the House does his cutering

HER MIRROR.

trinkets
helf,

think It's

dainty
boudeir
of glas I

O all the
On iy's
There's one
A sort of sed

oml self

For once, when for o minute
I gured in i

1 saw a facr

Some magic, necromancy,

Describe It as yon deem:
A sentimental fancy,
Or fantasy of dream;

*Twas there, and fresh and pretiy,
An nny face could be,
And I—well, T know Belly,

That's proof encugh for me!

I wish 1 might discover
By some such wizarnd art
The face of Betty's lover,
And satisfy my heart:
If 1 esuld get that mirror,
What hetter could I do?
What gueer is might be queerer—
1 might got Betty, too!
—Fellx Carmen.




